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friendship of close upon thirty-eight years on my
personal staff. * . . My dear old friend Bernal
Osborne " (father of the present widowed Duchess
of St. Albans) " died on the very same day*'5 x
Colonel Farquharson and Major Macdonald were
noted raconteurs, and knew everything that was
going on; the latter was particularly expansive,
and required no " tapping.5' Without " listening
at the door," as Lord Rosslyn stupidly accused
Charles Greville of doing, I heard many of his
bons mots, and kept them to myself. The
Duke and his " dear old Jim " were like brothers,
and dragooning " George" never " got into a
sweat " with his faithful henchman, whose manner
and white locks were equally silky. The Duke
had such an exalted opinion of himself as " C.-in-C."
that he frequently indulged in " langwidge ** which
was bitterly, and not always silently, resented*
The slightest criticism in the papers upset him,
and on one occasion, speaking in the House of
Lords, after the appearance of some wounding
remarks in the " Daily Telegraph," he gave it
to his presumptuous critic ** straight from the
shoulder," and sat down feeling much better.
Archibald Forbes was a thorn in the Duke's side;
and, in a manner of speaking, Prince George had
rather a contempt for the Press generally. Queen
Victoria knew how to smooth her impetuous
cousin down after the papers had been pin-pricking
1" George, Duke of Cambridge,"   Edited by the Rev. Edgar
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